36                 A DIGIT OF THE

DAY 5,

THEN the King said to Rasak<5sha ? My friend,
though my mistress guessed your question, and now
four days have gone, yet I forgive you, for the sake
of the smile she gave me when she went away.
Oh ! it irradiated the gloom of my soul like as the
moonlight illuminates the forest glades: and when
she disappeared, darkness again prevailed. But for
the portrait, I were a dead man before morning.
And he passed the night m a state of impatience,
gazing at the portrait. Then when the sun rose, he
rose also, and passed the day by the help of Rasa-
kdsha and the garden. And when the sun set, they*
went again to the hall of audience. And there they
saw the Princess, clad in a pale red* robe, and
a bodice studded with emeralds, and her crown and
ornaments, sitting on her throne. And she dropped
her eyes when she saw the King, who sank with
a beating heart upon a couch, speechless and fas-
cinated, under the spell of her beauty. Then Rasa-
kdsha came forward and stood before her, and began
again :

Lady, in former times there was a king, who made

F Goura cannot mean white, because dhatvttla comes on
a later day.